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* Hither the products of your closet-labors bring, 
* Enrich our columns, and instruct mankind.’ 
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For the Werrimack Wagazine, 


JUSTICE AND GENEROSITY: 
OR, THE REMARKABLE HISTORY OF 
SIR WILBRAHAM WENTWORTH: 
CONCLUDED, 


Just as Colonel Mortimer had given 
this reply, Mifs Dafhwood entered the 
room. and begging Mr. Harrington would 
favor her with a fhort audience, the pro- 
ceeded in the following manner. ‘1 have 
juft been informed by Mifs Mortimer, Sir, 
that you honor me with a very favorable 
opinion, and I will neither doubt your ve- 
racity nor my own little merit fo far as to 
imagine fuch a circumitance utterly impof- 
fible.—But, Sir, I fhould be utterly un- 
worthy the attachment you profels for me, 
if 1 was to delude you with the fhadow of 
a hope, where [do not mean to give the 
lealt encouragement—lI am theretore un- 
der the neceflity of declaring that I never 
can be yours. Your perfon and manners 
are unexceptionable Mr. Harrington, and 
there is not a gentleman of my acquaint- 
ance who poffeifes a higher place in my ef- 
teem: vet, fir,not withitanding this acknow- 
ledgment, I mult beg leave to decline your 
addretles —and to convince, I muft, I will 
now candidly own what I never before 
confefled,—that any heart I poffefs is al- 
realy engaged—engaged Sir, romantical- 
ly, nav ridiculoufly, to aman 1 never jaw, 
nor poffibly ever thall—but it is unaltera- 
bly fixed—} havea right to indulge my pe- 
culiarity—and after this information Tam 
fure you will have too much pride, as well 
as too much humanity, to diltrels me with 
any folicitatioa.’’ 

The moment Mifs Dithwood ende.l, 
fhe quitted the room in very vilible con- 
fufion, and Mr. Harrington fatin a ftate 
of inconceivable furprize, (taring wildly at 
Col, Mortimer, who feemed himfelt tola 
bour uuder no inconfiderable degree of af- 





tonifhment. Mr. Harrington with a deep 
figh at la{t recovered himfelf, and promifed 
to fultain his tate with as much fortitude 
as poffible, withing that a continual round 
of telicity might be the lady’s portion, 
though he couid expe& nothing but end- 
lefs wretchednefs for his own, 

li a little time after this, Colonel 
Mortimer and his family returned to En- 
yland, leaving poor Harrington to brood 
in fecret over the anguifh of his own re- 
fictions. Harrington’s parting with thefe 
deferving people was a confiderable aggra- 
vation to his diflrefs; though refufed as a 
lover by Mils Dafhwood, he {till vitited at 
the Colonel’s with his ufual afliduity, and 
was received with an encreafed regard, on 
account of the implicit fubmiflion which 
he paid to that lady’s injun&tions.—This 
in fome meafure foosthed the bitternefs of 
his difappointment, he found a melancholy 
kind of pleafure in looking at, or converf- 
ing with, the object of his affeCtions, and 
flattered himfelt that time would reftore 
his former tranquility ;—but the moment 
he loft this confolation, he became a vic- 
tim to the molt poiguant defpair, and pro- 
bably had falien a facrifice to his paffion, 
if the death of his father, which happened 
about this time, had not driven the tide of 
forrow into another channel, and opened a 
fcene of bufinefsthat helped, in fome meaf- 
ure, to refcue him from the gloom of his 
own imagination. 


It was now fo long fince the unfortun- | 
ate affairin which Mr. Harrington wound- | 


ed his antagoni/t, that he was under no ap- 
prehenfion of fetting out to England op 
the firit intelligence, efpecially as the gen- 
tleman had perfectly recavered—he there- 
fore departed with the utmott ex pedition— 
and when his father’s funeral was folemn- 
ized, every debt difcharged, and his mo- 
ther, of whom he was extremely fond, 
fettled to his with, the firit object which 
recurred to his memory, was the furn of 
which his grandtather had been faid to de- 
fraud the poor Mrs. Ormfby. On a min- 
ute examination into the affair he found 
the charge again({t his anceftor was but too 
jult, and he determined immediately to re- 
itore what could not honeftly belong to 
him. His fortune was extremely ample, 
not lefsihan eight thoufand pounds a year, 
with a prodigious fum of ready money, 








confequently there could be no neceflity 
for procraltinating the payment, accord- 
ingly, ordering his fteward to get bills 
ready to the amount of twenty thoufand 
pounds, he defired him to carry them with 
a letter which he had written to Captain 
Ormiby. ‘* Captain Ormiby is dead, Sir,” 
anfwered the {teward, ‘*and fo is Mrs. 
Ormiby.”—** Good God,” replied Sir 
Wilbraham, ‘* how unforiunate—but they 
had a daughter.” ‘* She was taken by fome 
of her father’s relations, Sir,” returned the 
iteward, ** and lett as we are told, in very 
good circum(tances by the will of a grand 
aunt, who during the Captain’s life, would 
not give a thilling to relieve his neceffi- 
ties.”"—«* Well, Mr. Willis,” rejoined Sir 
Wilbraham, ‘*1 will write a letter to the 
young lady—you can eafily find her out I 
fuppofe.”’—** Yes Sir, 1 believe I can,” 
faid Mr. Willis, on which Sir Wiibra- 
ham immediately fat down and difmiffed 
him with the tollowing epiftle : 


MADAM, 

It is with infinite concern I recol- 
le& that your good mother, by fome un- 
accountable means, was greatly injured by 
ay family, and I blufh to think that ré- 
paration has been delayed fo long—give 
me leave therefore, forthe fam which was 
Milfs Milmour’s right, to beg your accept- 
ance of the twenty thoufand pounds en- 
clofed in this letter, and to confider the ex- 
traordinary ten as a legal debt due for the 
intereft of the original demand, and the 
expence (he was at in her unfortunate en- 


| deavor to recover it—do not helitate a mo: 


ment, madam, to receive your own, and 
ve aifired that the Knowledge of your hap- 
pinefs will always give the greatelt fatis: 
fa€tion to your moft obedient, humble fer- 
vant, WiLBRAHAM WENTWORTH, 


The Seward carried this letter in con- 
formity to orders, and returned ina little 
tine producing a receipt for the money, 
and informing his matter that the lady 
would do hestelf the pleafure of waiting on 
him immediately. In about an hour the 
arrived accordingly attended by a gentie- 
man, and was {hewn into Sir Wilbraham, 
who exciaimed, ‘* Milfs Dafhwood ! Colt 
one! Mostimer! pray how long have you 
been intown :” Mils Dathwood and the 
Culonel replied by afking hin how long he 
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had been in England, and exprefling their 
great fatistaction at finding him fo well. 
After congratulations had mutually pailed, 
Coione! M-rtimer began by afking where 
Sir Wilbraham was, faying that his coufin 
was come to thank him for a moft extra- 
ordinary aét of generofity, and cxprefling 
alitte furprize that they did not find 
him in that room.-—-Sir Wilbraham to this 
replied, ** Mv dear Colonel you mufl now 
know Sir Wilbraham Wentworth is your 
old Fisrrington, and I fhould be happy-— 

The Baronet would have proceeded, 
but he was interrupted by a violent thriek 
from Milfs Dathwood—who pronounced, 
“© You Sie Wilbraham !” and fell lifctefs 
on the floor. If the furprize of the Colo- 
nel and Sir Wilbraham was great at this 
circumftance, thetr altonifhment was fill 
greater when on recovering Mifs Dath- 
wood, the went on to this purport : 

«Tt you are Sir Wilbraham Wentworth 
the hand of heaven is certainly working 
miracles,--when I thought you really Mr, 
Harrington, I told you my affiQions were 
unalterably fixed upon a man I had never 
feen-—-but at thet moment they were fixed 
upon the fon of Sir Charles Wentworth— 


atter my poor father was obliged to part | 


with his commiflion, ard after he with his 
little family, difcarded by all their relations, 
were plunged into the deepeit diltrefs, (we 
did not then know Colonel Mortimer was 
our relation) I have a thonfand times heard 


my unhappy parents lavith in the praife of | : | 
i ‘value, than ali the elittering tinfel howour: 


yourhumanity; I have a thoufand times 
heard them declare that had it not been for 
the affillance yon procured forthem, they 
mu(t have abfolutely perifhed for want 
of bread.—-1 loved my parents tenderly, 
Sir Wilbraham, and my heart greedily 
imbibed early fentiments of gratitude for 
their preferver. As I grew up I found 
this gratitude imperceptibly ripening into 
tendernels, and the characicr which we 
continually received of you was fo amia- 
ble, that [ determined never to alter my 
fituation, unlefs I could obtain Mr. Went- 
worth for my hufband.—-Silly, idle, and 
chimerical as my refolutions may teein, 
my refolution was unalterable, and I do 
not blufh to acknowledge myfelf the ftren- 


hn 





not been two days in town, and I figned 
the receipt for the twenty thouland pounds 
in my own name becaufe i purpofed’ im- 
mediately to wait upon Sir Wilbraham, 
to thank him for his unparalleled genero- 
lity and to acqnaint him with the happy 
revolution in imy circumftances.” 

Milfs Dathwood having ended, Sir Wil- 
braham immediately accounted for his af- 
fuming the name of Harrington, which 
clearly explained this comedy of errors ; 
the two principal a&tors were in a little 
time after united, end live in the moft ner 
fe€t happinefs that humanity can know, 
proving bevond a doubt, that however vir- 
tue may fi fer tora time,eveninthis world, 
it is generally lure of being rewarded, 
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Sentimental Gleancr, No. 8. 
“© T have firay’d 
“Wild as the morntain bec, and culi’d a fweet 


“ From every fowcr that beautificd my way.” 


THRICE happy isthe man, who is 


evermore anxious to deferve than te obtain 


applaule ; who defires popularity only tha: 
the circle of his benevolence may be tar- 


ther extended 3 and who, wharever may be 


the fentiments entertained cthia by an ty- 


—norant, a vicious, or a cenfortous tulu- 


tude, can always meet the approbation o! 
hisown heart; atreafure of in finiiely morn 


which this vain World can give ortake away 


vous admirer of virtue.--On the death of | 


my father and mother, which happened 
while you were abroad, Mrs. Dafhwood, 
who was aunt to the former, took me un- 
der her protection, though fhe never would 
take any notice of me before ; and I had 


the goud fortune to be fuch a favorite with | 


her, that at her deceafe the lett me a large 
fortune on condition that I adopted her 
name—-the name I accordingly affumed, 
the fortune I {till poffefs, and if Sir Wil- 
braham Wentworth is actuated by the 
fentiments which were once acknowledg- 
ed by Mr. Harrington, my perfon and my 
eftate are at his fervice, whenenever he 


ADA 


GooD NATURE tsa virtue that infpires 
us with the tructt noti@fis of tencecncls 


and compeffion 5 but untefs it is tr Mm pere: 


by cool fenfe and deliberate retleSion, i 
drives us intoan extreme of folly an’ weal 
compliance, which ends at Tatlin ke fs ob 
reputation, fortune, and friends 5 on the 
cther han’, where good-nature 6 gui 


by judgment, it isa godlikeattribute whic! 
puts us a degree beyond the common her 
of mortals, and makes us worthy of the 
peculiar care and providence of that great 
fuurce from whence it fprings. “To a mites 
naturally inclined to a@s of kindnels arc 
humanity, nothing can be more irkfome 
than to be under a neceflity of curbing 


thofe generous pallions. 


itn 

THe molt certain fien of true content 

is a domelftic and retired life, and that they 
who are continually reforting to others in 
queft of happinefs do not enjoy it at home. 


' A father of a family, who amufes hiniteli 


at home, is rewarded tor his continual at- 
tention to domefitc concerns by the con- 
ftant enjoyment of the mott agreeable fen- 
{ations of mature. He isthe only ene who 
can.be properly faid to be matter of his 
own happinets, becaufe he is happy in de- 


firing nothing more than he enjoys. Tho’ 


thinks proper to demand them. I have fortune fpoils him of his wealth, the can 
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never rob him of ahofe affeQions which 
areaitached to him jit is thus that the 
rrinutiz of a family become azrecable to 
a worthy man, Who knows the value of 
ihem 5 it is thus, that far ficm confidering 
thefe little duties as troublefome, he makes 
them a part of his happinefs, and derives 
the glory and pleafure of buman nature 
from theie noble and alleGting offices, 


aaa Oa Op ae 
For the Werrimack Magasine, 
FRAILTY OF TEMPORAL ENJOYMENTS, 


** Lean not earth ; "twill pierce thee to the heart, 
A broken reed at beft, but oft a fpear; 
On its fharp point peace bleeds, and hope expires.” 


THis world is not our reil-— Surely 
every day convinces us of this folemn truth, 
We are only pilgrims here below. Our 
‘ite is but a journey, and we are travellers: 
Our way is filled with dangers, trials, and 
temptations ; yet how heedlefs we march 
along, and how much are we attached to 
this wearilome world: here is no real hap- 
pinefs, ro folid enjoyment; all is vain and 
vilionary 5 we are ferrounded with a thou- 
fand gilded phantoms, and are earneft in 
purfuit of them, but they ever elude our 
vrafp ; or, if we ever reach them, they van- 
th i oor arms 3—therefore let us ‘orfake 
‘hein—-let us arife and depart, for this is 

ot our reft. In this vale of tears, we 
nave many heart-rending trials to {lruggte 
-ith ; our dear friends are taken from us; 
hofe dear friends that twined around our 
hearts, that were woven in with the threads 
of our exittence, and become part of our- 
felves, thefe are torn from us ; thofe who 
‘ottemed and alleviated cur cares, who ren- 
cred our journey through lite’s rugged 
witderncfs more pleafant, whefe kindnefs 
balm to our wounded 
hearts, and gave our enjoyments a double 
relith, yet thofe mult be torn from us.— 
O Deah! thou ernei fpeiler of human 
’ Poplin is, often thy {halts have flown, and 
itien has my peace been wounded ; thou 
valt fuccecded now, and broke a (tring that 
» him and tte ny to ¢ rth ; thou 
halt taken away one that was after my own 
heart 3 thou balt often caufed my heart te 
bleed, but neve: more than now ¢ 


7 ' > 
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hound n 


** T lov’d her much ; but row J love her more. 

Like birds, whote beauties languith, half conceal’cy 

* Till, mounted on the wing, their g!ofy plumes 

Expanded thine with azure, green, and gold ; 

So bicfings brighten as they take their flight |" 
But let us lock beyond the grave; death 
cannot reach us there. Let us bid adieu 
to this fleeting world, and feek for happi- 
nefs in thofe blifsful regions, where thefe 
afflictions can never reach us nore 3 where 
all tears fha!l be wiped from our eyes, and 
forrow and fighing thall flee away. 

In earthly triendthips, that are founded 
on virtue, we tafte a few drops of that pure 
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delight which we fha!l hereatter enjoy in 
full abundance. We faintly anticipate 
enjoyments here, which we thall then re 
alize, without fear of difappointment ;— 
there virtuous triendthips begun on earil 
will bloom forever. Our attachments 
here in this vale of tears, fo weak am 
faint, will then be complete, flrony, and 
never to end. Our friendihips here o: 
earth are mixed with corroding cares—dif 
appointments and forrows are weven ip 
with our highe(t earthly enjoyments,—bui 
in thofe blifstul climes above, happinefs 
reigns With unbounded fway,—friendthip, 
pure and unalloyed, undifturbed by lofies 
or forrow, blooms in tull perfeGlion, and 








flourtthes forever ! KE. 
Diversity, 
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. LUCILLA, 

THE tear of the morning hangs on the 
thorn, and impearls the rofe. In the day 
of my joy, my check was likened to the 
blufhing beauty of that charming flower; 
ant, thongh it has long fince loft its crim- 
fon, it {till retains a partial fimilitude ; for 
the tear is on it. But, alas! no cheering 
fun exhales my forrow ; and the cryf{tal, 
which {tole forth in the morning from my 
eye-lids, holds iis place at the midnight 
hour. And is love, faid I, the canker- 
worm that has preyed on thy beauty ¢ 
Does that torturing p-ffion mike thee fhec 
the ceafelefs tear ?—-No, replied Lucilla, 
Love yvave me all its chotcelt bieflings. 
Duting five years, 1] itored in them 5 and 
this world wasa !eaven tome. William, 
it is true, is no more: but he died in the 
field of honour—he ts recorded with thofe 
heroes who fought and te!l tor their coun- 
trv. I bathed his wounds—-his laft werds 
bleffid me—and his expiring fizh was 
breathed forth in my bofom. 1 wept the 
briny tears ot hone! forrow—but Thad my 
confelation—my William Joved none but 
me: and he {till lived in the bietfed image 
which he left me of himfelf. [Th 
duty, and foen became my fole dclght, to 
point out tothe darling boy the path which 
his fire had trodden, and to inilil inte his 
expanding mind an emulation of parental 
virtue. His young brealt felt a glowin 
flame ; and he was wont to 
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led him to the grave which glory had dug | 

But he, too, is taken from! 
1 
4 


for his father. 
me-~he fleeps beneath this turf which 

adorn with fowers: Here my fancy feeds 
my forrow : and this facred fhiine of affec- 


» ] 
tion I thall daily vifit., til weary mature 
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condudis me to my Hu.fband and my Child. 
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TO HOMELY FEMALES. 
is frequently 
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we Icarcely fee any thing but 
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faid, there goes a fine : 


| 

A 
»-— Prere are among thofe reputed 
ies, that do not ftrike the, five fillings more to knock. out the other. 
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fight; therefore, we fheuld not blame an) A WAGER WON. 
attachment. The molt beautiful women 

are not thofe only who infpire the ftrongett 
fenfations. On barely feeing a women, 


In a difpute between two officers on 
board a veffel whofe crew were Irith and 
_N "| Englith failors, one of them contended, 
who can difcover all the attractions the! that the Englith could not anfwer a com- 
poflefles in a tete-a-tete 2? Can any one| mon queftion with half that adroitnefs 
guefs at the graces, the art, the relith of | which was natural tothe Irith. A bet be- 
her carefles ? What animated beauties dart | ing propofed, it was agreed to try the 
even from thofe eyes which feem cold or} point immediately ; and an Englith fea- 
abfent! Nay, the very fmile which en-} man was afked, what he would take to go 
flames one heart will glance lightly over] up aloft blindfolded in a hard gale. “I 
anothere This difference of taile is the} would take a month’s pays” faid the fel- 
caufe that all women tind admirers, and] low, ‘*And what would you take Pat,” 
that fhe who feems the moft unfortunate] {gid one of the officers to an Irifhman. 
has no reafon often to envy her who has; « By my fow!,” faid he, “1 would take 
the greatclt train of lovers, whofe homage | FA aT HOLD.” 
is not always confirmed in the fhade of | OG Or deme 
myftery. al From a Londen Paper. 

lt is there the deceit of art aften dif | Ir is reposted, that an affair has late- 
appears; it is there it often happens, | ly taken place in high life, of fo fingular a 
that the haughty beauty has no longer the | nature, that if it ever come before the pub- 
fame perte€tions, while the rival the dif-} lic, it will puzzle the fages of Weftmin- 
dained, accumulates triumphs due to graces! (!.> Hall, as much as thecafuifts of Doc- 
which are ftrangers to the proud and vatn.}| tors’ Commons to decide upon it. Seme 

If love, as Ninon de l’Enclos ufed to years ago, a perfon of high rank obtained 
fay, is a piece v here the interludes are the| 4 divorce of his wife, after having pre- 
longeft, what can be more enchanting than vioufly recovered damages againft the adul- 
to find in a paffion, “vhich fometimes tends} terer who had feduced her. The adulterer 
to humble man, that charming gracetul) and the lady were married immediately af- 
reafon which enlightens, infliuéts, and) ter, and lived together until very lately, 
metamorphofes the pleafures of voluptu-) when the fuffered herfelf to be again fe- 
oufnefs into fuch pure enjoyments as be-|} duced! The new feducer is HER FOR- 
long to the mind. MER HUSBAND. 
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(a ALPHONSO’s favour,which came too 

late for infertion in this number of the 

rj ae Magazine, fhall have a place next week. 

. 12 . } + > | a 

f bi ” wr ge ge: rg ‘le - or ef He is requefted to accept our thanks for 

‘pea ne. Say wang "t “ x hs Paths his frequent liberal contributions to the 
tis U ew a Jews eye—a hen t * 1 ‘* columns of this paper. A continuance of 

can define the origin or meaning of. ©' tavours is folicited while this work fhall 

intrinfic value of an Ifraelite’s eye feems to; pave a name anda place among periodical 

ro “ee 0m a a Peas Ae by 4)  ublications—The fame we would folicit 

“<p ’ iio } nN ; 9 ) » | 

ear ae Ju mt ee y Mofes T faac, : set 'of other correfpondents. 

last Ma8 1OEOvLEU VY IWLOTES a JarTiit | 

rt Lath chaimman, for knocking out one of; RAPERERERE RRL PRR RRR Pe 

an Irifh chaismman, for knocking out one « a Sth isan hte tera diet 

Of time s enormous fiythe, whofe ample fweep 

Strikes empires from the roet ; each moment plays 

His litte fickle in the narrower [phere 

Of fweet domcflic comfort, and cuts down 

The faire bivom of Jub unary blifs,.’* 


Diced, 
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THE VALUE OF A JEW’S EYE. 





his (ihe complainant’s) eyes. It appeared 
that horeft Mr. Mofes (to ufe a fwindling 
phrafe, had taken in the poor Irifhman by 
obliging him with a very good watch at lit- 
tle more thantreble the value. This roufed 
the indignation of the Hibernian (when 


told of the impofition) infomuch that he 
fwore ** by his fhoul when he met with the 
briftle-faced jentleman again, but he'd give 
hima pop ¢ t his peeper.”’ A day ortwo 


Was unfortu- 

te enough to accofi his friend with ¢ vill 
you buy a nifhe fheal for your vatchF” 
‘6 Yes, imyhonev,” fays Teague, but Lil 
pay for the vatch firfi,” and without fur 
therceremony beat cut one of Mofes’ eyes. 
The Juftices being informed of the parti 
lars, fined the Irithman five fhillings, and 
difmifled the complainant. The Hibernian 
on psyingthe fine, told the bench he thought 
Mofes’ eye fo cheap, that he would give 


after, conning little Jfaac 





In Exeter, on Monday laft, Mife Betsy DEAN, 
Et. 24; davebter of Mr. Ward Clark Dean, 
merchant, of that place, 

In thistown, on Thurfday morning, Mrs. SAt- 
LY DoLe, wite of Mr. Jonathan D. aged go. 
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PLAIN AND ORNAMENTAL 
LETTER-PRESS PRINTING, 
IN ITS VARIOUS BRANCHES, 
EXECUTED WITH DISPATCH, 


By W.&2). GILMAN, 


AT THE MAGAZINE-OFFICE, 
No. 4, Adiddie-street, Newburyport. 
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RAGS WANTED. 
For clean Linen, Cotton, or Cotton and Linen Rags, 
the higheft price will be given, at the Pot Office. 
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THE WRECKED SEA-BOY. 


Hg filent ftands, and marks each rifing wave, 
That rudely dafhes on the level itrand ; 

And weeps to view the fhatter’d bark they lave, 
That bore him hither from his native land. 


Or wet and fhiv’ring on the rocky height, 
Some flut'ering cloud deceives his eager eye ; 

But e’en th’ i//ufion is obfcur’¢ by night, 
Fades with the glimmer in the weftern fky. 


Now drewn’'d his cry ; he walks upon the fhore, 
Till faint and weary on the fand reclin’d, 
He fits him down, to hit the furges roar, 
That roll tumultuous on the troubled mind, 


Chiil blows the air, now only fancy fees, 
Aad the dew mingles with the wretches tears; 
Shrill whiftles thro’ the ruin’d hulk, the breeze, 
While in the parting clouds the moen appears, 


To her pale loftre lifts his fparkling eye, 
The fcene conveys a forrowful delight ; 

For there, he thiuks perhaps, and heaves a figh, 
His wearied fpirit foon may take its flight. 


Ah ! why did man e’er truft the fickle wave, 
Prefumptuous o’er the tracklefs ocean roam, 

Sure ev'ry bleffing, nature meant, fhe gave, 
Enough for life is furely found at home, 


Thofe rays that thine upon his dew- wet cheeks, 
May mildly beam on her acrofs the main, 

Wao walks the cliff,with fond expectance feeks, 
In ev’ry whit’ning fail, his bark again. 


Far, far away, the fea-boy yields his breath, 
Uafeen, unheard upon the cheerlefs ifle, 

No triend to foothe the agonies of death, 
Or give the confolation of a finile. 


No flranger vifits there the wave-worn beach, 
There e’en the favage foot neglects to {tray ; 

No founds falute him, fave the Ofpray’s fcreech, 
In wild contention hovering o’er their prey. 
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her fame found the trumpet & cry—to the war; 
Let glory re-echo the {train ; 

The tull tide of honour, mey flow from the {car, 
And heroes may {mile on their pain. 


The treafures of autumn let Bacchus difplay, 
And ftagger about with his bow! ; 

On fcience, let fol beam the luftre of day, 
And wifdom give light to the foul, 


Let India unfold her rich gems to the view, 
Each virtue, each joy to improve ; 

Oh ! give me the friend that ! know to be true, 
And the fair, that I tenderly love, 


What's glory but pride? a vain bubble is fame, 
And riot the pleafire of wine. 

What’s riches but trouble? and title’s a name; 

But friendip and love are divine, 
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THE FATHER: 


Or, AMERICAN SHANDYISM 
A COMEDY—IN FIVE ACTS, 
ACT IV. 

IN CONTINUATION. 

Enter Racket and Ranter. 

Ran, | sHoucp uot think ot requefting your 
affiftance, but tis curfed difappointment of my 
trunks not arriving; I willdraw upon my bank- 
er in London, if you pieafe—or | will give you 
my note, and pay you on the arrival of my 
trunks— 

Rack. Why, to tell you the truth, | have not 
the movey—!I am prefled myfelf—iaith, | have 
been a foo!~— 

Ran, What, down in the mouth? hing it, 
rouze man, fei! off fume of your goods at vendue, 
I will give you good intereft for the mouey— 
you have only a crafh at laitt— 

Rack. What, Sir !(!Valks from him.) A {trange 
propofal from a mere bottle companion. Sir, 
itis uot in my power to affilt you, 1 am forry 
for it—if you pleale we'll drop the fudject. 

(They cross the stage.) 

Ran, Damnthe fellow, he Gou’t bieed tu iree- 
ly as | thought he would. 

Rack. Wuat was the caufe of the laft contu. 
fion between you and Col. Duncan ? 

Ran, Oh! nothing—t only happened to mens 
tion the death of one Haller—whv, it feems, was 
known to Mifs Felton and the Colonel ; did you 
kuow him? 

Rack. No, I did not. 

Ran. He was a good-natured fellow enough, 
but fhaillow, very tynorant, and between you 
and I, a curfed coward— 

Hall, Well faid, (a/fide.) 

Ran, | loved the telliow, though, with all his 
faults—-poor Harry Haller! we were room mates 
at Halifax, | have faved him more than once 
from kicking ; | once made him fend a challenge 
—ha, ha,,ha! Haller was fo frightened, that he 
could not write it; I wrote it tor him, and put 
a little lawyer, to whom it was addreffed, in 
uch a panic, that he publiciy begged Haller’s 
pardon—never faw two poor devils in fuch a 
tright in my life, ha, ha, ha! but lL believe it 
colt Haller his life— 

Rack. How {fo ? 

Ran. Why, prefuming upon the fright of the 
little fribbling lawyer, he challenged an officer, 
and had bis brains blown out—lhey day ! who 
have we here ? One would tnink your houfe an 
hofpital—come, get up, old gentleman.—Have 
you loft the ufe of your limbs? [ will lead you 
mineto help you. (Pufhes Aim.) 

Hall, (rifing collars him.) \ cannot fee you, 
but the man who infults poverty and age, mutt 
have an appearance contemptible as his foul is 
mean. Delpicable wretch, you are beneath the 
refentment of a foldier. (Throws Ranter from 
him, who retives frigitened.) 

Ran. Why—wiiy—w hy—here’s a flurdy beg- 
gar--sn impudent rafcal— 

Rack. Pray, who are you, and how came you 
in my houfe ? 

Hall. The matter of the honfe | will anfwer, 
Sir ; | am a poor unfortunate foldier— 

Ran, So, now we are to have a canting tale 
of an hour’s length— 

Hail. No, 1 thall net trouble you, T was fent 
for, or I would not have entered the houle ; 
there is one at the door that guides me, if ] 
could fiad my way to him— 

Ran, Send for a conftable. 

Rack, No,1 will lead him to his guide ; come, 
old iman. [*xit, leading Haller. 

Ranter clone, 
Corfe on my coward heart; if a worm hot 
turns againft me, | have not power to oppofe ; 
and yet | expofe myfelf to continual dangers ; 





when a boy, I was bold with the boldeft; but 
ever fince I robbed my tather, and fled to this 
country, my guilty deeds make ime f{lart at each 
threatening fhadow—and here comes two | mult 
avoid, (Going meets Racket, and returns.) 

Rack, 1 think I did wrong too, to fend him off 
wi:hout further examination—an odd fellow ! 

Enter Col. Duncan and Mi/s Felton, 

Mifs PF. Where ishe? This meilenger of joy ? 

Col. Where is the foldier ? 

Ran, Tiere is no foldier here but your hum- 
ble fervant— 

Col. You!—ay, Sir, I have a fettlement to 
make with you— but firft, the foldier-—Mr, 
Racket, do you know any thing of him ? 

Kack. Sir, 1 found a beggar here, I did not 
know that you protected him— 

Col. Where is he ? 

Kack. I fent him hence, Sir, but I will imme- 
diately fend and have him brought back. [Exit. 

Col. Sir, you faid Capt. Haller was dead—yoe 
faw him die— 

Ran. 1 did, Sir, 

Col. Villain! 

Ran. Sir—Sir— 

{Hi/s F. Oh! for pity’s fake, Sir— 

Cof, Villain! he lives to contound you face 
to tace, | hope—you have robbed him—thank 
heaven, you have not murdered him 

Ran. (a/ide) Whence is this ? 

Col, Guilt contounds you, pale-faced roffian © 
—l have feen one who knows him to be alive 
aud well. 

Ran. When was he fo ? 

Col, Lately—very lately—I fuppofe—I do not 
know the time—I did not afk. 

Ran, And [am to be abufed becaufe he was 
well—months, perhaps, ago ? There has novef- ~ 
fel arrived lince | came ; the perfon from whom 
you received your intelligence has probably tra. 
velled trom Boiton by land; when he left ihe 
piace Haller might have been alive, and dead be- 
fore ldeparted, Is this ufage for Capt. Haller’s 
triend—ior fhame, Sir, age fhould have been 
more circum{pect, [&xit. 

Col, I am confounded, 

Mifs F, Oh, Sir, this is too much, (IWeeps.) 

Col, Oh,my child, how cruelly are wetortured, . 

Enter Racket. 

Rack, | have beea myieit, but to no purpofe, 

Col. Lead her tober room : lean on your bro- 
ther, my child ; compofe yourfelf, my Caroline ; 
fly from your grief, and try to find repofe, 

Mifs F. Repofe tor me! the heart that’s void 
of comfort, racked with fufpenfe, and torn like 
mine by anguifh, can only find it in the peace. 
tu) grave, [Exit with Racket. 

Col. Duncan alone, 

In what 3 maze of e::or and perplexity am I 
involvedewa few short hours bas revbed me of 
my quiet. Cartridge! 

Enter Cartridge, 

Car. Your honour. 

Col. Search ior thit blind foldier, and bring 
him bere io me: No, ftay, fend fome one eife 
on that errand, and do you have an eye on Mr, 
Kanter; I fear be isa villain, Cartricge: If he 
makes any preparations to leave tow D,acqguaing | 
me. (Cartridee bows, and exit.) Oh time, thou 
friend of the uniortunete, bow ere thy goodly 
offices rendered of no avail! Long reficnec, I 
murmured wot that my fon vas cut off inthe 
dawning of manhood, zud thought him relcved 
fiom a life of woe. Oh that! had never been 
undeceived ! [Exit. 

(End of 4th Aa.) 
[To BE CONTINUED.] 
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